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Piece, was. only to. deſcribe 
©: ſome of : the moſt remarkable 
Appearances of NATURE, 
the Reader will not find in it that Unity, 
and Regularity of Defign, which are 
eſſential to Fpic and Dramatic Writings. 
And this I readily acknowledge to be a 
Fault ; tho' I hope it may be forgiven to a 
young Author, «pho, from Want of Skill and 
Experience in bis Art, may ſometimes find 
it neceſſary, in a firſt Performance, to in- 
dulge a freer and more unconfined Range of 
Imagination. If the different Scenes, which 
theſe Verſes attempt to de ſcribe, are intro 
duced 


| 
= 3 


” iv ADVERTISEMENT. 


duced without Confuſion, and drawn with 
ſome Degree of Spirit and Tuſtneſs, perhaps | 
the unprejudiced Reader will not be diſ- 
pleaſed even with this looſe Eſſay, on a * 
T heme ſo various and difficult. 


N. B. The little Poem, that follows 
this, is added here, only becauſe it was 


Printed formerly from an n Copy. 


E R RAT A. 


line 1. read, Of Worlds 
fart ad P. 61.1.9. 
3 — 


led, Kc. P. 58. 1. 12. after 
the Punctum. . 
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5 Me vero primum dulces ante omnia Muſe 

b Accipiant, Cœlique Vias, & Sidera monſtrent 3 ; 
Defectus Solis varios, Lunzque Labores : 
Unde Tremor Tetris; qua Vi Maria alta tumeſcant 


Obicibus ruptis, rurſuſque in ſe ipſa re e/idant. 
VI RG. 


. — g ld 


ANC, creative Power, at whoſe 
Command 


2 ; Ariſe 3 d Images of Thing, 


pF hourly E Thou whoſe 
| mighty Will 
Peoples with aity Shapes the pathleſs Vale, 


TEXCURSION. 


B | Where 
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| Where penſive Meditation loves to ſtray, 

Fancy, with me range Earth's extended Space, 
Surveying Nature's Works: and thence aloft, 
"OE" to ſuperior Worlds thy bolder Wing, 
Unweary'd in thy Flight. Hence from the Haunts 
Of Men, 3 daring Vice and Folly reign, 


Triumphant, grac'd with Titles, high in Power, 


By ſervile Flattery ſooth'd : from theſe away 


' To yon Expanſe of Plains, where Truth delights, 
Simple of Heart ; where parting Spring has leſt 


Her Mantle, Flower-embroider'd, on the Ground, 


While Summer laughing comes, and bids the Months 

Crown his prime Seaſon with their choiceſt Stores, 

Freſh Flowers unfolding to the ſolar Ray, 

And Fruits flow-ſwwelling = the loaded Bough. 
: Here 


Here let me frequent roam, preventing Morn, 
Alone, attentive to the wakeful Cock, 
Who, from the diftant Village in the Vale, 
Lifts up his Voice, reſounding thro' the Gloom. 


; Night hears from where, wide-hovering in mid-Sky, 
She rules the ſable Hour; and calls her Train 
5 Olf ſecret Hovjvrs, the diftreſsful Dream, 
And cauſeleſs Fear, that wander in the Dark 
is To mock unreſting Fancy, oft awake 


While Reaſon ſlumbring lies—at-once they fly, 
As Shadows paſs, nor is their Path beheld. 


Now ſacred Morn, aſcending, ſmiles ſerene - 
A dewy Radiance, brightning o'er the World, 
Theweſtern Grey of yonder breaking Clouds 


B 2 Slows 
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Slow-reddens into Flame. The parting Miſts, 
From off the Mountain's Brow, roll blue away 
In riſing Waves, and open all his Woods, 

A nodding, filvan Scene. 'The Plains below, 
Laſt- viſited, put on a ſudden Robe, 

Rich Purple wrought on high of temper'd Light, 
Nature, exulting, calls forth all her Sweets, 
Fragrance and Song: a thouſand unſown Flowers 
Breathe their emboſom'd Odours, and perfume 
The Breeze that early blows: a thouſand Birds, 
Or on the Wing, or ſecret in the Shade, 


Rejoycing warble wild their Matin Hymns, 


Invited by the chearful Morn abroad, 
See, from his humble Roof, the Good Man comes 


To taſte her Freſhneſs, and improve her Riſe 
In 
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In holy Muſing. Rapture in his Eye, 

And kneeling Wonder ſpeak his ſilent Soul, 

With Gratitude o erflowing and with Praiſe! 

Heaven looks delighted down, and on his Head 

Showers thoſe Ft Bleſfings, inward Calm and 
Light, / 

Vertue's Reward ; but from the golden Couch, 

Where ſlumbers guilty Greatneſs, turns away, 

Averſe, abhorrent of the ſhameful Night, 

Loſt in looſe Riot, and impure Deſires,  - 


On this hoar Hill, that climbs above the Plain 
Half Way up Heaven ambitious, pleas'd we ſtand, 
Reſpiring purer Air, whoſe Gale aſcends 
Full-fraught with Health, from Herbs and Flowers 

exhal'd. 
Above, 


{| 
| 
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Above, the, Round of Ether without Cloud, 

Boundleſs Expanſion, all unruffled ſhines. 

Beneath, the far-ſtretch'd Landſchape, Hill and 
Dale 


The Precipice abrupt; the diſtant Main; 


The nearer Foreſt in wide Circuit ſpread, 
Solemn Receſs and ſtill! whoſe mazy Walks 
Fair ruth and Wiſdom love; the bordering Lawn, 
With Flocks and Herds enrich'd; the daiſy' d Vale; 
The River's Azure, and the Meadow's Green, 
Grateful Diverſity ! allure the Eye 


Abroad, to rove amidſt unnumber'd Charms. 


Of Nature's Works we talk, and Nature's God, 
Eternal, infinite, all-perfe& Mind, 
Maker omnipotent, before whoſe 'Throne 


Sits 


its 


When ſcarce the green Leaf trembles, aid our 


Celeſtial Intercourſe ! ſuperior Bliſs, 
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Sits ſovereign Goodneſs, and thro Heaven and Earth, 
Ceaſeleſs diffuſes Plenitude of Bliſs, 

Him all Things own; He ſpeaks, and it is Day 

obedient to His Nod, alternate Night 

Obſcures the World : the Seaſons at His Call 


Succeed in Train, and lead the Year around. 


While thus we mingle Thoughts and rife to 
Heaven, . 

About us, Angels hovering on the Wing, 

Inhabitants with God, rejoyce to hear: 


And in /ill hiſpers, ſoft as Zephire's Breath 


Vows, N 


And kindle every Vertue into Flame! 


Which 
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Which Vice ne'er knew ! Health of the vigorous 
Soul, | 

Enli vening all has Powers ! thus ever fix'd 

In Solitude, may I, obſcurely ſafe, 

Deceive Mankind, and feal thro Life along, 

As ſlides the Foot of Time, all-unobſery'd ! 


Exalted to his Noon the fervent Sun, | 
Full-blazing o'er the blue Immenſe, burns out ( 
With fierce Effulgence : Majeſty of Light 
Inveſts Him dazling, and forbids Approach. 
Sick Nature pants; and from the cleaving Earth I * 
Light Vapours, undulating thro? the Air, 
Contagious fly, engendring dire Diſeaſe, 
Red Plague and Fever: or, in Fogs aloft 
Condenſing, ſhew a ruffling Tempeſt nigh: 


Mry — 1 — 


And 


F 0 
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And ſee ! aſcending in the diſtant North, 
And rolling gloomy. on, collected Clouds, 
Broad, der the World, draw deep a dreadful Night. 
The Winds are huſh'd ; the homeward Birds on 

Wing | 

Haſte from the Hour of Terror and of Storm. 
Now, thro the louring Air, the Lightning's Flaſh, 
Quick-glancing, darts a Moment's horrid Day : 
The Thunder now, rous'd in his dark Abode, 
Firſt in faint Mutterings grumbles from afar, 
Awfully heard, awakning diſmal Thought! 
Dumb Sadneſs fills this nether World ; and faſt 
The Darkneſs doubles, and the Tempeſt ſwells : | 
Till, burſting from on high, a mingled Flood, 
Far-ſounding cer it falls, of Hail and Rain 


1 C Fours 
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Pours on the Plains, impetuous, heavy, loud, 
Drenching the hoary Head of ſlow-pac d Age, 
| Ofertaken on his chearleſs Way alone. 


Again the Thunder, bellowing over-head 
In broken Peals, rolls hoarſe from Cloud to Cloud, 
Roar hurrying after Roar, and loudning ftill 
At each laſt Burſt, which rocks the hollow Vault 
Of Heaven. Again the nimble Lightning flames, 
Inceſſant, thwarting, thro th'expanſive Dark 
On all Sides burning ; now the Face of Things 


Diſcloſing, ſwallow'd now at once in Night. 

Horror fits ſhuddering in the guilty Breaſt, 

And feels the deathful Flaſh before it flies: 

Each ſleeping Sin, excited, ſtarts to View, 

And all is Storm within, The Murdkrer, 
Roaming 


The Excuxsion WW.” 3 
Roaming and reſtleſs in the deepeſt Shade, 

Hears and flies wild, purſu'd by all his Fears: 

| And fees the bleeding Shadow of the Slain 

Riſe hideous, glating on Him thro' the Gloom ! 


Appeas'd at laſt, the Tumult of the Skies 
Subſides, the Thunder's falling Roar is huſh'd : 
At once the Clouds fly ſcattering, and the Sun 
Flaſhes a boundlefh Splendor o'er the World, 
Parent of Light and Joy ! to all Things He 
New Life reſtores, and From each drooping Field 
Draws the redundant Rain, in climbing Miſts 
Faſt-riſing to his Ray; till every Flower 
Lifts up its Head, and Nature ſmiles reyiy'd, 
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At firſt tis awful Silence over all, | 
From Senſe of late-felt Danger : but at length, 


Confirm'd, the brute Creation, in mix'd Quire, 


Rejoice aloud to Heaven; and on each Hand, 


The Woodlands warble, and the Vallies low. 
So paſs the ſongful Hours: and now the Sun, 
Declin'd, hangs verging on the weſtern Main, 
Whoſe fluctuating Boſom, bluſhing red 
The Space of many Seas beneath his Force, 
Heaves in ſoft Swellings murmuring to the Shore, 
A circling Glory glows around his Disk 
Of milder Beams: part, ſtreaming o'er the Sky, 
Inflame the diſtant Azure: part below. 
Shoot thro” the waving Wood in level Lines, 
Tinging the Green with Gold. The gather'd Clouds, 
Lucid 


—_— 


ds, 


cid 


The Ex cuxs TOR. 21 


Lucid or dusk, with ſhadow'd Light diſtain'd, 
Float in gay Pomp along th' Horizon's Bound, 
Amuſive, changeful, ſhifting into Shapes 

Of pleaſing Imagery, tranſient Towers, 

And Hills of white Extent, that riſe and fink 
As ſportful Fancy lifts ; till late the Sun 
Withdrawing, all th* aerial Landſchape fades. 


Diſtinction fails; and in the darkning Weſt, 
The laſt Light, quivering, dimly dies away. 
And now th' illuſive Flame, oft ſeen at Eve, 
Glides ofer the Lawn,betakning Night's Approach: 
Onward She comes with ſilent Step and ſlow, 
ln her brown Mantle wrapt, and brings along 
The ſerious Hour, and ſolemn Thoughtfulneſs. 


Muſing, 
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Muſing, in ſober Mood, of 7ime and Lie, 
That fly with unreturning Wing away 
To far Eternity, the World unknown 
Where Viſion reigns, thro' deſart Ways I walk: 
Or to the Cypreſs-Grove, at Twilight ſhun'd 
By paſſing Swains. The chill Breeze murmurs low, 
And the Boughs ruſsle round me where I ſtand, 
With Fancy all-arrous d. Far on the Left, 
Shoots up a ſhapeleſs Rock of dusky Height, 
The Raven's Haunt : and down its woody Steep, 
A daſhing Flood in headlong Torrent hurls 
His ſounding Waters ; white on every Cliff, 
Hangs thelight Foam, and ſparkles thro” the Gloom. 


Behind E 
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Behind me riſes huge an awful Pl, 

Sole on this blaſted Heath, a Place of Tombs, 

Waſte, deſolate, where Ruin dreary dwells, 

Brooding o'er ſighitleſs Sculls, and crumbling Bones. 

Chaſtful He ſits, and eyes with ſtedfaſt Glare 

The Column grey with Moſs, the falling Buſt, 

The Time-ſhook Arch, the monumental Stone, 

Impair'd, effac'd, and haſtening into Dutt, 

Unfaithful to their Charge of flattering Fame. 

All is dread Silence here, and undiſturb'd, 

Save what the Wind ſighs, and the wailing Owl 

Screams ſolitary to the mournful Moon, 

Glimmering her weſtern Ray thro' yonder Jie, 

Where the ſad Spirit walks with ſhadowy Foot 

His wonted Round, or lingers o'er his Graye. 
Hail 
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Hail Midnight-Shades ! hail venerable Dome! 
Sure, laſt Retreat from all the ceaſeichh Is; 
Fears for th ancerizin Future, preſent Woes, 
A numerous Band! that wait on human Life. 


The Weary are at Reſt ; the Small and Great 


Meet at their Journey's End, and mingle here, ( 
Here ſleeps the Priſoner ſafe, thro' Death's long I 

Night, 16d bus 5 bis d 
Nor hears th Opprefſor's Voice. The Poor and Old, © % 
With all the Sons of Mourning, fearleſs now F. 
Of Want or Woe, find unalarm'd Repoſe. l. 
Proud Greatneſs too, the Tyranny of Power, Fr 


The Grace of Beauty, and the Force of Youth, - 


And Name and Place, are here,—- for ever loſt! 


Here, 
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Here, humbled in the Duſt, forgotten lie, 
Whom Wealth and outward Beauty join'd to raiſe 
conſpicuous; but ill-match'd his groveling Soul, 

The Scourge of Worth, the friendleſs Good Man's 


Foe, 
Unletter'd Nireus. Once how baſely fear'd, 
, Wand honour'd, by the fawning Tribe He fed ! 
Now ſcorn'd his fallen Name, his Aſhes ſpurn'd :. 


duch Recompence awaits the worthleſs Great 

From the mean Flatterer, truſted and beloy'd. 
Il-judging Mind! preſumptuous, wild of Head, 
From Reaſon ſunk into the beſtial Life! 

iy Flow of Riot; thy unlicens'd Joys, 

ed on by gay Deſite, and ſmiling Hope, 
aſe Promiſer! but follow d by Diſtaſte, 
D Remorſe, 


( 
4 
ſ 
i 
[ 


! 
N 
4 
©, 
{ 
I 


26: The ExcursS1ToON, 


Remorſe, and ruthleſs Bitterneſs of Soul, 
Urg'd Thee, unmourn'd, inglorious, to thy End. 


But, at near Diſtance, on the mouldering Wall 
Behold a Monument, with Emblem grac'd, . 
And fair Inſcription : where with Head deflin'd, 
And folded-Arms, the Vertues weeping round 
Lean o'er a beanteous Youth who dies below, | 
Thyfis——tis"He!'the Wiſeſt and the Beſt ! © 
Lamented Shade + whom every Gift of Heaven 
Profiiſely' hleſt: all Learning was his own. 
Pleaſing his Speech, by Nature taight to flow, 
Perſuaſive Senſe and ſtrong, ſinctre and clear. 
His Manners greatly Plain; a noble Grace, I ( 
Self- taught, beyond the Reach of mimic Art, E 
Adorn'd bins: his'calm [Temper winning mild; WW , 
| Not 


No! 
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Nor Pity ſofter, nor was Tyuth more bright. 
Conſtant in doing well, He neither ſought, | 
Nor ſhun'd Applauſe. No baſhful Merit ſigh'd - 
Near TY neglected: ſympathizing He | 
Wept for the Woe Himſelf had never known, 
And often wip'd the Tear from Sorrow's Eye: 
With kindly Hand, and taught her Heart to ſmile. 

'Tis Morning; and the Sun, his welcome Light, 
Swift, from beyond dark Ocean's orient Stream, 
Caſts thro* the Air, enlightning Nature's Face 
With new-born Beauty. O'er her ample Breaſt, 
Ver Sea and Shore, light Fancy ſpeeds along, 
Quick as the darted Beam, from Pole to Pole, 
Excurſive Traveller. Now beneath the North, 
Alone with Minter in his Froſt-bound Realm! 

D 2 Where, 
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Where, a white Waſte of Ice, the Polar Sea 
Caſts cold a chearleſs Light: where Hills of Snow, 
Pil'd up from eldeſt Ages, Hill on Hill, 

In blue, bleak Precipices riſe to Heaven. 

Yet here, even here in this unjoyous World, 
Adventrous Mortals, urg'd by Thirſt of Gain, 
Thro' floating Iles of Ice and fighting Storms, 
Roam the wild Wayes, in Search of doubtful 


Shores, 


By Weſt or Eaſt, a Path yet unexplor'd. 


Hence eaſtward to the Zartars cruel Coaſt, 
By utmoſt Ocean waſh'd, on whoſe laſt Wave 
The blue Sky leans her Breaſt, diffus'd immenſe 
In ſolitary Length the De/art lies, 

Where 


ul 


ſe 
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Where Deſolation keeps his empty Court. 

No Bloom of Spring, o'er all the thirſty Vaſt, 
Nor ſpiry Graſs is found; but Sands inſtead 
In ſteril Hills, and rough Rocks riſing grey. 


A Land of Fears ! where viſionary Forms 
Of grieſly SpeFres from Air, Flood, and Fire, 
Swarm—and before them ſpeechleſs Horror ſtalks ! 
To Miſchief prone, unfriendly to Mankind, 
Oft on the Border of the Waſte they ſtand, 
Waiting the Traveller who unwary turns 
This Way his Step, and with falſe Objects ſhewn, 
Unreal and enchanting, draw Him on 
Within their Verge : then call the Winds to blow 
A blinding Tempeſt, and around his Head 
Whirl 


{ 
| 
| 
| 
1 
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Opening the hollow Gloom, red Meteors blaze 
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Whirl a whole Plain —— o'erwhelm'd he dies 
unknown, 


Unpity'd, far from Aid and Eye of Man, 


Here, Night by Night, beneath the ſtarlcſ; 

Dusk, 

Crouding in 'Troops, the Sorcerer and the Witch, 

'Their Rites Hell- taught perform, and Spells 
compoſe. 

Late, at the Hour that feyers Night from Morn, 

When Sleep has filenc'd every Thought of Man, 

They to their Revels fall, infernal Throng ! f 

And as they mix in circling Dance, or turn 

To the four Winds of Heaven with hagard Gaze, 

Shot ſtreaming from the Boſom of the North, 


To 


s 
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To lend them Light, and ſudden Thunders roll, 
Rumbling in broken Murmurs over-head. 


From theſe ſad Plains, the waſte Abodes of 

Death, 

With deyious Wing to fairer Climes remote 

Southward I ſtray; where Caucaſas in View, 

Bulwark of Nations, in broad Eminence 

Stretches from Realm to Realm a hundred Hills, | 

Pale-glittering with eternal Snows to Heaven. 

From this chilt Steep, which Midnight's higheſt- 
Shades 


Scarce climb to darken, rough with murmuring 
Woods, ; 

Boundleſs I gaze the Wonders of the Globe; 

Her azure Seas, and intermingled Iſles; 


Her 


| 
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Her Hills, and Continents, with all the Tribes 
Of Humankind, to fartheſt Point of South, 

O' ercaſt with tedious Night: and Weſt as far 

In that new World, o'er undiſcover d Lands, 
Beat by th' Atlantick Surge. But nearer Scenes, 
Fertile and happy, which the Sun's bright Eye 
Surveys direct, invite my willing Steps. 


Here ſee around Me riſing thural Groves, 
And Mountains crown'd with aromatick Woods, 
In waving Proſpect ſeen, with Vales amidſt - 
Lavihh of Flowers, where gentle Rivers wind 
Majeſtic to the Main : where Spring reſides, 
Queen of the Year, indulging to cach Field 
Breezes cool-whiſpering, Fountains, Streams, and 
_ : Shades 


Fair 
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Fair Solitudes! where all is Paradiſe: 

Where oft, at Evening-Hour, the Wife and Good 
Are found, in ſocial Talk of Heaven-born Truth, 
Of Moral Ties, of Happineſs, of Him, 


Author of all! who on the rural Life 


Showers Bleſſings, to the Soul inſpiring Peace, 


And ſacred Tranſport, which no Clouds of Guilt 


| Obſcure, nor Winds of riſing Paſſion vex. 


On yonder Height, a ſpacious City ſpreads 
In round Extent magnificent, and ſeems 
The Seat of Empire. Dazling in the Sky, 
With far-ſcen' Blaze her towry Structures ſhine, - 
Elaborate Works of Art! her opening Gates 
Pour forth their Thouſands. Peace and Plenty 
+ Ss 3 Eo ; 
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Environ Her; and in her Palaces 

Learning exalts his Head, by all rever'd, 
Enriching all from Wiſdom's copious Store. 
How fair and fortunate! how worthy all 

Of laſting Bliſs ſecure! Vet all muſt fail, 
O'erturn'd and loſt— nor ſhall their Place be 


found ! 


A ſullen Calm, unuſual, dark and dead, 
Ariſes inauſpicious o'er the World. 
The beamleſs Sun looks wan; a ſighing Cold 
Winters the ſhadow'd Air; the Birds on high, 
Shrieking, give Sign of fearful Change at Hand: 
And now thoſe nether Fires that peaceful ſlept, 
Diſperſt within the Buſom of the Globe, 
Winding their ſubtle Way thro* cavern'd Cells, 
POLYOL | Which 


be 
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Which vault th” ineumbent Hills, at length 
combine, 

A dreadful Hoſt ! and mixing all their Powers - 

Of ng d. orce, exploded, hurſt 

Their Central Priſon— ſhook from Shore to Shore, 

Reels the broad Continent with all its Load, 

Hills, Cities, Foreſts: the lone Deſart quakes; 


Her ſavage Sons howl to the Thunder's Groan, 


And Lightning's ruddy Glare: while from be- 
neath, 

Deaf, diſtant Roarings, thro' the void Profound, 

Rueful are heard, as when Deſpair complains. 


Gather d in Alr, o'er that proud Capital, 
Frowns an involving Cloud of gloomy Depth,” | 
Caſting dun Night and Terror o'er the Heads 
| E 2 Of 
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Of her Inhabitants. Aghaſt they ſtand, 

Sad-gazing on the mournful Skies around; 

A Moment's Silence — till loud Clamours riſe, 

And Hurry all- confus d — no Time for Thought, 

Or ſlow-reſolving Purpoſe: Crowds on Crowds, 

Thronging tumultuous, fly with Fearing Haſte, 

Unknowing where; while half the Globe con- 
vuls'd | 

Trembles with ſecond Agony. Upheav'd 

In Billows, her vext Surface rowls a Sea. 

Ruine enſues: Towers, Temples, Palaces, 

Flung from their deep Foundations, Pile on Pile, 


Fall thundring— In that univerſal Groan, 


Sounding to Heaven, expir' d a thouſand Lives, 
O'erwhelm'd at once, one'undiftinguiſh'd Wreck! 


Sight 


1* 
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Sight full of Fate! up from the Centre torn, 
The Ground yauns horrible a hundred Gulphs, 
Flaſhing pale Flames . down thro the Depths 

profound, | 
Screaming, whole Crowds of every Age and Rank, 
With Hands to Heaven rais'd high imploring Aid, 
Prone to th Abyſs deſcend, and o'er their Heads 
Earth ſhuts | her ponderous Jaws. Part loſt in 
Night 
Return no more: part on the wafting Wave, 
Born thro' the Darkneſs of th' infernal World, 
Far diſtant riſe, emerging with the Flood, 
Pale as aſcending Ghoſts caſt back to Day, 
A ſhuddering Band! Diſtraction in each Eye 
Sares wildly motionleſs : they pant, they catch 
A 
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A Gulp of Air, and graſp with dying Aim 
The Wreck that drives along, to gain from Fate, 
Short Interval? a Moment's doubtful Life, 

For now, Earth's ſolid Sphere aſunder rent 

With total Diſſolution, the huge Maſs 

Fails undermin d down ſinks th' extenſive Seat 

Of this fair City : down her Buildings ſink, 

With horrible Confuſion and dire Noiſe.  - 

Sinks the full Pride which her wide Walls: en- 

cClos'dd, 

Wreek of an Inſtant! Uproar unconceiy'd ! 

Image of Nature's general Frame deſtroy d! 
Dreadful Deſtruction! where is now the Boaſt 

Of her Renown uneqquabd! where are al! 


6 Thoſt 


hoſe 
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Thoſe Chiefs of Peace and War, whom Arts and 
Arms 

Ennobled ! where the Fame of Beauty's. Power, 

With Worſhip ſery'd ! Vain Truſt of Humankind ! 

All loſt in one ſad Hour a Tale of Woe 


For late Poſterity with Tears to tell! 


How greatly terrible, how dark and deep 
The Purpoſes of Heaven! at once o'erthrown, - 
White Age and Youth, the Guilty and the Juſt, 
O ſeemingly ſevere ! promiſcuous fall. 

Reaſon, whoſe daring Eye in vain explores 

The fearful Providence, confus d, ſubdu'd 

To Silence and Amazement, with due Praiſe - 

Acknowledges th' Almighty, and adores 

His Will unerring, Wiſeſt, Juſteſt, Beſt ! 
_——_ 
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'The Country mourns around with alter'd Look: 
Fields, where but late the many-colour'd Spring 
Sate gaily dreſt amid the vernal Breath 
Of Roſes, and the Song of Nightingales, 
Soft=warbled, ſilent languiſh now and dic. 
Rivers engulph'd, their ample Channels leave 
A ſandy Tract: and goodly Mountains, hurl'd 
In Whirlwind from their Scat, obſtruct the Plain 
With rough Incumbrance; or thro' Depths of 

Earth 
Fall ruinous with all their Woods immers'd. 


Sulphureous Damps of dark and deadly Power, 
Steam'd from th' Abyſs, fly ſecret oyer-head, 


' Wound- 
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Wounding the healthful Air; whence foul 
"Diſeaſes 
Murrain and Rot, in tainted Herds and Flocks. 


In Man fore Sick neſs, and the Lamp of Life 
Dim'd and diminiſh'd ; or more fatal Ill 
Of Mind, unſettling Reaſon oyerturn'd. 
Here into Madneſs work'd, and boiling o'er 
Outrageous Fancies, like the troubled Sea 
„ Founing out Mud and Filth: here downward 
f ſunk 
10 olly; and in idle Muſing wrapt 
Now chacing with fond Aim the flying Cloud; 
Now numbring up the Drops of falling Rain. 


er, 

Nor to one Tract of Earth confin'd, the Flames 
Spread on to diſtant Regions, and arrouſe 
* | 


F The 
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The dread Volcano, from whoſe ſulphurous Pit, 

Store-Houſe of Fire, aſcends eternal Smoke, 

A dusky Column heightning to the Sun ! 

Imagination's Eye looks down diſmay'd 

The ſteepy Gulph, pale-flaming and profound, 

With hourly Tumult vext, but now incens'd 

To ſevenfold F ury. Firſt, diſcordant Sounds, 

As of a clamouring Multitude enrag'd, 

The Daſh of Floods, and hollow Howl of 
Winds, 

Riſe from the diſtant Depth where U — 
reigns. 

Anon, with, black Eruption, in foul Storm, 


A Night of Smoke, thick-driving, Cloud on 
Cloud, 


Rolls 
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Rolls forth; and vollied Sparkles, and the 
Shot 


Of whirling Stones that rattle up the Air. 
Inſtant, in one red Burft, a Flood of Fire, 
Wide-iſſuing, burns the dark Horizon's Breadth, 
In ſanguine Streams. Nor Pauſe nor Reft ; 
| again, 
Thro' all his Caverns ſhook, the Mountain groans 
Amazing, and difgorges fiercer Flames, 
Spire after Spire enormous; and torn Rocks, 


Flung out in thundring Ruins to the Sky. 


Mean while the liquid Lake that works below, 
Of blended Minerals and Metallic Oar, 
| Mad-bolling from its loweſt Cave, o'erflows 
A Deluge, burning in broad Wayes adown 
F 3 The 
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'The Mountain's Side, and breaking to the Plain, 
Divided there, a thouſand Torrent Streams, 
Each ploughing up its Way, roll ruddy on, 
Reſiſtleſs, Villages, and Woods, and Rocks, 
Fall faſt before their Sweep: the Region raund, 
Where late were Myrtle Shades and Olive Groves, 
The Shepherd's Noonday-Walk, from End to 
End | 
Lys buried under Fire, a glowing Sea! 


With laſt Effort, beyond all Bound enrag d, 

The Flames bear downward on the Central Deef, 

That mighty World of Waters unexplor'd, 

8 Source, whence Ocean fills 

His numerous Seas, and pours them round the 
_ Globe, 


The 
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The liquid Orb, thro' all its dark Extent, 

Swells, rarified immenſe: and burſting Way 

Up thro' th* unfounded Bottoms of the Main, 

Where T empeſt never ruffled, heaven the Deeps, 

At once, in billowy Mountains to the Sky, 
„Vith raving Violence. The wild Expanſe, 
0 Hung round with mantling Darkneſs, to the Hearts 

Of wretched Mortals, toſſing in the Storm, 
Strikes inexpreſſive Dread: unknown the Cauſe 
of thoſe Commotions ; for all Winds are fill, 
And Ocean ſlept but now. Each Roar is heard, 
As Fate's laſt Meſſenger : each diſtant Surge, 
Towering aloft, is deem'd the fatal Rock 


Which riſes for their Ruin: all Things round 
Are ſeen in tenfold Dreadfulneſs array d, 
By Fancy's frantic Eye. Such this rough Sceno 
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Of watry Perturbation, threatning loud 
Another Flood, like what the Old World ſaw, 
When, for their Sins, th' Almighty Power dif. 
pleas'd 

Broke up all Fountains of the ſecret Deep, 
And heay'd it univerſal o'er the World, 

A boundleſs Storm; till Men were all deſtroy'd, 
And Earth diſſolv'd, in ſecond Chaos loſt. 


Thus roaming with adventrous Wing the 
| Globe, 

. Scene to Scene excurſive, I behold 
In all her Workings, Beauteous, Great, or New, 
Fair Nature, and in all with Wonder trace 
The Sovereign Maker, Firſt, Supreme, and Beſt, 
Wha actuates the whole: at whoſe Command, 
Obedient 
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Obedient Fire and Flood, tremendous riſe, 

His Miniſters of Vengeance, to reprove, 

And ſcourge the Nations. — Holy are his Ways; 
His Works unnumber'd, and to all proclaim 


Unfathom'd Wiſdom, Goodneſs unconfin'd, 


End of the Firſt Book. 


he 


— 
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IND LESS the Wonders of creating 

Power, 

On Earth, but chief on high thro? 
Heaven diſplay'd. 

There ſhines the full Magnificence unyeil'd 

Of Majeſty divine: refulgent there 

Ten thouſand Suns blaze forth; each with his 
'Train 


6 or 
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Of peopled Worlds; all beneath the Eye, | 

And ſovereign Rule of one eternal Lord. 

To thoſe bright Climes, awakning all her Powers, 

And riſing to a nobler Flight, the Me 

Ambitious ſoars, upborn thro' Tracts of Air; 

A Path the Vultur's Eye hath not beheld, 

Nor F oo of Eagle trod. And as I mount, 

The fluid Ether flies Approach, obſery'd 

Remote, tranſlucent, without Cloud ſerene. 

Glorious Expanſion ! by th' Almighty ſpread, 

Whoſe Limits who hath ſeen! or who with 
Him 

Hath walk'd the Sun-pay'd Circuit from old 
Time, 


And viſited the Hoſt of Heaven around! 


Gleaming 


EY 
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Gleaming a borrow'd Light, from hence how 
{mall | * | 1 
The Speck of Earth! and dim Air circumfus'd, 
Mutable Region, where, with lawleſs Courſe, 
Clouds float, Rains fall, Storms roar, and Meteors 
blaze! 
But here, unruffled Calm her even Reign 
Maintains perpetual: here the Lord of Day, 
The neighbouring Sun, ſhines out in all his 
Strength, 
Noon without Night. Attracted by his Beams, 
] thither bend my Flight, tracing the Source 
Where Morning ſprings; whence her innumerous 
Streams __ 
Flow lucid forth, and roll thig trackleſs Ways 
G 2 Their 
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Their white Waves o'er the Sky, The Fountain. 
Orb, | 

Dilating as I riſe, expands immenſe, 

A ſhoreleſs Sea of fluctuating Fire, 

That deluges all Ether with its Tide. 

What Power is that, which to its Cirele bounds 

The Violence of Flame! in rapid Whirls 

Conflicting, Floods with Floods, as if to leave 

Their Place, and, burſting, overwhelm the World? 

Motion incredible ! to which the Rage 

Of Oceans, when whole Winter blows at once 

In Hurricane, is Peace. But who ſhall tell 

That Radiance beyond Meaſure, on the Sun 

Pour'd ont tranſcendent ! thoſe Kkeen-flaſhing 

Rays 

Thrown round his State, and to yon Worlds afar 

Diffuſing 
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Diffuſing conſtant Light, and Life, and Joy! 
Such Vertue He, the Majeſty of | Heaven, 
Brightneſs Original, all-bountcous King, 
Hath to his Creature lent, and crown'd his Sphere 
With matchleſs Glory, Yet not all alike 
Reſplendant : in theſe liquid Regions pure, 


Thick Miſts, condenſing, darken into Spots, 


And dim the Day. Whence that malignant 
Light, _ 

When Cæſar bled, which ſadden'd all the Year, 

With long Eclipſe. Some at the Centre riſe 


In ſhady Circles, like the Moon beheld 
From Earth, when She her unenlighten'd Face 


Turns thitherward opaque ; a Space they brood 


In congregated Clouds; then breaking float 
To all Sides round. Dilated /me and denſe, 
Broad 
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Broad as Earth's Surface each, by ſlow Degrees 
Spread from the Confines of the Light along, 
Uſurping half the Sphere, and ſwim obſcure 
On to its adyerſe Coaſt ; till there they ſet, 

Or vaniſh ſcatter'd : meaſuring thus the Time, 


That round its Axle whirls the radiant Orb, 


Faireſt of Beings ! firſt- created Light! 5 


Aided by Thee, with Tranſport I ſurvey 
This Firmament, and tlieſe her rowling Worlds, f 
Their Magnitudes, and Motions: thoſe ho vaſt! , 
How rapid theſe! with Swiſtneſs unconceiy'd, - x 
From Weſt to Eaſt in folemn Pomp rovolv'd, q 
Unnerring, 'undiſturb'd ; the Sun's bright Train, 2 
Progreſſive thro” the Sky's light Fluent born g 

0 


Around their Centre. Mercury the firſt, 
Neat- 
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Near-bordering on the Day, with ſpeedy Wheel 
Flies ſwiſteſt on, inflaming where He comes, 
With ſevenfold Splendor, all his azure Road. 


Next Venus to the Weſtward of the Sun, 
Full orb'd her Face, a golden Plain of Light, 


Circles her larger Round. Fair Morning-Star ! 
That leads on dawning Day to yonder World, 
The Seat of Man, hung in the Heavens remote, 
Whoſe Northern Hemiſphere, ſubſiding, ſees 
The Sun ariſe ; as thro* the Zodiac roll'd, 

Full in the middle Path, oblique ſhe winds 

Her Annual Orb : and by her Side the Moon, 
Companion of her Flight, whoſe ſolemn Beams, 
Nocturnal, to her darken'd Globe ſupply 


A ſofter Day-Light ; whoſe attraQtiye Power 
| Swells 
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Swells all her Seas and Oceans into Tides, 
From the mid-Deeps, o'erflowing to their Shores, | 


Beyond the Sphere of Mars, in diſtant Skies, 


Reyolves the mighty Magnitude of Fove, 
With kingly State, the Rival of the Sun. 
About Him round, four Planetary Moons, 

On Earth with Wonder all Night long beheld, 
Moon above Moon, his fair Attendants, dance. 
Theſe in th' Horizon, flow-aſcending, climb 
The Steep of Heaven, and, mingling in ſoft Flow 
Their ſilver Radiance, brighten as they riſe. 
Thoſe oppoſite roll downward from their Noon 
To where the Shade of Jove, outſtretch'd in 


Length, 
A dusky Cone-immenſe, darkens the Sky 


Thro 


b . 0 
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Thro many Regions. To theſe Bounds arriy'd, 

A gradual Pale creeps dim o'er each ſad Orb, 

Fading their Luſtre; till they ſink involvd 

In total Night, and diſappear eclips d. | 

By this, the Sage, who, ſtudious of the Skies, 

Heedful explores. theſe late-diſcoyer'd Worlds, 

By this obſery'd, the rapid Progreſs finds 

Of Light itſelf : how ſwift the headlong Ray 

Shoots from the Sun's Height thro unbounded 
Space, 

At once enlightning Air, and Earth, and Heaven. 


Laſt, outmoſt Saturn walks his Frontier-Round 

The Boundary of Worlds; with his pale Moons, 

Faint-glimmering thro the Gloom which Night 
has thrown, 


H Deep- 
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Deep-dy d and dead, o'er this chill Globe forlom: 
An endleſs Deſart; where Extreme of Cold 
Eternal ſits, as in his native Seat, 

Shivering on Hills of neyer-thawing Ice 

Such Saturn's Earth; and yet even here the Sight, 
Amid theſe doleful Scenes, new Matter finds 
Of Wonder and Delight: a mighty Ring, 

On each Side riſing from th' Horizon's Verge, 
Self-pois'd in Air, with its bright Circle round 
Encompaſſeth his Orb. As Night comes on, 
Saturn's broad Shade, caſt on its Eaftern Arch, 
Climbs ſlowly to its Height: and at th' Approach, 
Of Morn returning, with like ſtealthy Pace 
Draws Weſtward off; till thro' the lucid Round, 
In diſtant View th' illumin'd Skies are ſecn. 


— ” 2 32-2. 
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Beauteous Appearance ! by th' Almighty's 
Hand | 
Peculiar faſhion'd.— Thine thoſe noble Works, 
Great, univerſal Ruler! Earth and Heaven 
Are thine, ſpontaneous Offspring of thy Mill, 
Seen with tranſcendent Raviſhment ſublime, 
That lifts the Soul to Thee ! a holy Joy, 
By Reaſon prompted, and by Reaſon ſwell'd 
Beyond all Height ; for Thou art Infinite! 
Thy Virtual Energy, the Frame of Things 
Peryading actuates: as at firſt thy Hand 
Diffus'd thro* endleſs Space this limpid Sky, 
Vaſt Ocean without Storm, where theſe huge Globes 
Sail undiſturb'd, a rounding Voyage each; 
Odſervant all of one unchanging Law. 
H 2 P Simplicity 
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Simplicity divine! by this ſole Rule, 

The Maker's fix d Eſtabliſhment, theſe Worlds 
Revol ve harmonious, World attracting World 
With mutual Love, and to their Central Sun 
All gravitating : now with quicken'd Pace 
Deſcending toward his prime Orb, and now 


Receding ſlow, excurſive from his Bounds. 


This Spring of Motion, this hid Power infus'd 

Thro' univerſal Nature, firſt wes know 

To Thee, great Newton! Britain's juſteſt Pride, 

g 5 he Boaſt of human Race! whoſe towering 

Thouaht, 

In her amazing Progreſs unconfin'd, 

From Truth to Truth aſcending, 'gain'd the Height 
Of Science, whither Mankind from afar 


Gaze 
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Gaze up aſtoniſh'd., Now beyond that Height, | 
py Death from frail Mortality ſet free, 
A pure Intelligence, He wings his Way 
Thro' . Scenes, new-open'd in the World 
Inviſible, amid the general Quire 
Of Saints and Angels, rapt with Joy divine, 
Which fills, o'erflows, and raviſhes the Soul! 
His Mind's clear Viſion from all Darkneſs purg'd, 
For God himſelf ſhines forth immediate there. 
Thro' theſe Eternal Climes, the Frame of Things, 
In its Ideal Harmony, to Him 
Stands all reyeal'd.— 

But how ſhall mortal Wing 
Attempt this blue Profundity of Heaven, 
Unfathomable, Endleſs of Extent ! 


Where unknown Suns to unknown Syſtems riſe, 


Whoſe 
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Whoſe Numbers who ſhall tell! ſtupendous Hoſt! 

In flaming Millions thro' the Vacant hung, 

Sun behind Sun, with Gulphs of Sky between, 

Meaſureleſs Diſtance, unconceiy'd by Thought! 

Awful their Order; each the Central Fire 

of his ſurrounding Worlds, whoſe whirling Speed, 

Solemn and filent, thro' the pathleſs Void, 

Nor Change, nor Error knows. But who, their 
Ways, 

By Reaſon, bold Adventurer, anvil 

Inſtructed can declare! What Search ſhall find 

Their Times and Seaſons ! their appointed Laws, 

Peculiar ! their Inhabitants unſeen, 

Numberleſs Orders, each reſembling each, 

Yet all diverſe! — Tremendous Depth and Height 


Of Wiſdom and of Power, that this great Whole 
Fram'd 


3 


t 
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Fram'd inexpreſſible, and ſtill preſerves, 

An Infinite of Wonders! Thou, Supreme, 
Firſt, Independant Cauſe, whoſe Preſence fills 
Nature's vaſt Circle, and whoſe Pleaſure ſways, 
Father of human Kind ! the Muſe's Wing 
Suſtaining guide, while to the Heights of Heaven, 
Roaming th' interminable Vaſt of Space, 

She riſes, tracing thy Almighty Hand 

In its dread Operations. Where is now 
The Seat of Mankind, Earth ! where her fam'd 


Scenes 


Of Wars and Triumphs! Where thoſe nearer _ 


Worlds, | 
Her FT — Planets, late ſo glorious ſeen, 
Prodigious Bodies ! now for Sight too. ſmall, . 
And almoſt loſt to Thought. The Sun himſelf, 


Ocean 
i 


| | 
| 
| 
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Ocean of Flame, but twinkles from afar, 

A glimmering Star amid the Train of Night ! 
While in theſe deep Abyſles of the Sky, 
Spaces incomprehenſible, new Suns, 

Crown'd with unborrow'd Beams, illuſtrious ſtune; 
Arcturus here, and here the Pleiades, 

Amid the Northern Hoſt: nor with leſs State, 
At ſumleſs Diſtance, huge Orion's Orbs, 

Each in his Sphere refulgent, and the Noon 
Of Syrius, burning thro' the South of Heaven. 


Myriads beyond, with blended Rays inflame 
The Milky Way, whoſe Stream of azure Light, 
Pour'd from innumerable Fountains round, 
Flows wembling, Wave on Wave, from Sun to 


Sun, 


And 


\nd 
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And whiten the long Path to Heaven's Extreme: 
Diſtinguiſh'd Tract! But as with upward Flight, 
Soaring I gain th' immenſurable Steep, 
Contiguous Stars, in bright Profuſion ſown 

Thro' theſe wide Fields, all broaden into Suns, . 
Amazing, ſever'd ch by Gulphs of Air, 


In Circuit ample as the Solar Heayens. 0 


From this dread Eminence, where endleſs Day, 
Day without Cloud, abides, alone and fill'd 
With holy Horror, trembling I ſurvey 
Now downward thro' the univerſal Sphere 
Already paſt; now up to Heights untry'd, 
And of th' edlarging Proſpett find no Bound] 


| About me on each Hand new Wonders. riſe. 


In long Succeſſion ; here pure Scenes of Light, 
I .Dazling 
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Dazling the View; here nameleſs Worlds afar, 
Yet undiſcover'd : there a dying Sun, 

* Grown dim with Age, whoſe Orb of Flame 
| extinct, 

Incredible to tell! thick, vapoury Miſts, 

From every Shore exhaling, mix obſcure 

Innumerable Clouds, diſpreading ſlow, 

And deepning Shade on Shade; till the faint Globe, 

Mournful of Aſpect, calls in all his Beams. 

Millions of Lives, that live but in his Light, 

With Horror ſee, from diſtant Spheres around, 


| ] 

The Source of Day expire, and all his Worlds ä 
At once involy'd in cverlaſting Night! , 
: 


such this dread Revolution: Heaven itſelf, 


Subject to Change, ſo feels the Waſte of Years 
| 9 


le 


Is. 
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So this cerulean Round, the Work divine 

Of God's own Hand, ſhall fade; and empty Night 
Reign ſolitary, where theſe Stars now roll 

From Weſt to Eaft their Periods: where the Train 
Of Comets wander their eccentric Ways, 

With infinite Excurſion, thro' th' Immenſe 

Of Ether, traverſing from Sky to Sky 

Ten thouſand Regions, in their winding Road, 


Whoſe Length to trace Imagination fails ! 


Various their Paths; without Reſiſtance all _ 


Thro' theſe free Spaces born: of various Face; 


Enkindled ſome with Beams of angry Light, 


Shot briſtling from their Orbs in curcly Showers: 
Some, thro' the Shade of Night, projecting huge, 
Bchind them blazing, Spires of dusky Flame, 


I 2 | Em- 
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Embody'd Miſts and Vapours, whoſe fir'd Maſs 
Keen-vibrates, ſtreaming a red Length of Air. 


But lo! where One, from 1 far World re- 
turn'd, 

Shines out with ſudden Glare thro' yonder Sky, 
Region of Darkneſs, where a Sun's loſt Globe, 
Deep-overwhelm'd with Night, extinguiſh'd lies. 
By ſome hid Power attracted from his Path, 
Fearful Commotion ! into that dusk Tract, 
The devious Comet, ſteep-deſcending, falls 
With all his Flames, rekindling into Life 
. hy exhauſted Orb: and ſwift a Flood of Light 
Breaks forth diffuſive thro' the Gloom, and ſpreads 


In orient Streams to his fair 'Train afar 
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Of moving Fires, from Night's Dominion won, 
And wondring at the Morn's unhop'd Return. 


In 2 Amazement loſt, th' awaken' d Mind 

Contemplates this great View, a Sun reſtor'd 

With all his Worlds! while thus at large her 
Flight | | 

Ranges thoſe untrac'd Scenes, progreſſive born 

Far thro' etherial Ground, the houndleſs Walk | 

Of Spirits, daily Travellers from Heaven, 

Who paſs the myſtic Gulph to journey here, 

Searching th' Almighty Maker in his Works | 

From Worlds to Worlds; and, in triumphant 
Quire 

Of Voice and Harp, extolling his high Praiſe, | 


Immortal 
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Immortal Natures! cloath'd with Brightneſ 
round, | 

Empyreal, from the Source of Light effus'd, 
More orient than the Noon-Day's ſtainleſs Beam. 
Their Will unnerring; their Affections pure, 
And glowing feryent Warmth of Love divine, 
Whoſe Object God alone: for all Things elſe, 
Created Beauty, and created Good, 
Illuſive all, can charm the Soul no more. 
Sublime their Intellect, and without Spot, 
Enlarg'd to draw Truth's endleſs Proſpect in, 
Ineffable, Eternity and Time; 
The Train of Beings, all by gradual Scale 
Deſcending, ſumleſs Orders and Degrees; 


Ti unfounded Depth, which Reaſon dares not tr), 
2 Of 


Of 
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Of God's Perfections; how theſe Heavens firſt 


ſprung 
From unprolific Night; how moy'd and rul'd 
Ia Number, Weight, and Meaſure ; what hid 
Laws, | 
Inexplicable, guide the Moral World. 


Active as Flame, with prompt Obedience all 
The Will of Heaven fulfil: Some his fierce 
Wrath 
Bear thro' the Nations, Peſtilence and War : 
His copious Goodneſs Some, Life, Light and 
- Bliſs, 
To Thouſands, Some the Fate of Empires rule, 
Commiſſion'd, ſheltering with their Guardian 
Wings 


Bri« 
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Britannia s — and o'er her Sovereign 
Head 

' Near-hovering Day and Night, to turn the Shak Ml 
Of ſecret Fate aſide; to ward th* Aſſault | 
Of open Foes: and with their Breath inflame 
" "Thoſe noble Thoughts, that hourly in his Breat I 1 
Ariſe for Britain's Good, and Europe's Peace. L 


I 
Nor is the Monarch, nor th' illuſtrious Great F. 
Alone their Care: to every leſſening Rank T 
Of Worth propitious, theſe blef# Minds embrace W 
With umverſal Love the Juſt and Good, 
Wherever found, unpriz'd, perhaps unknown, by 
Depreſt by Fortune, and with Hate purſu'd, To 


Or Inſult from the proud Oppreſlor's Brow. 


Yet dear to Heayen, and meriting the Watch 
Of 


* 
1 
I. 
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of Angels o'er his unambitious Walk, 
At Morn or Exe, when Nature's faireſt Face, 
Calmly magnificent, inſpires the Soul 
With rertuous Raptures, prompting to forſake 
The Sin-born Vanities, and low Purſuits, | 
That buſy Humankind; to vw their Ways 
With Pity ; to repay, for numerous Wrongs, 
Meckneſs and Charity. Or born aloft, 
Fir d with etherial Argor, to ſuryey 
The Circuit of Creation, al thoſe Suns 
With all their Worlds: and nil from Height to 
"Height, | 
By Things created riſing, laſt aſcend 
To that Zr 1 Cauſe e, who made, who governs all, 
Fountain of Being, ſelf-exiſtent Power, 
a all-good, who from Eternal Age 
K Endures, 


- & 
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Endures, and fills th' Immenſity of Space, 
That infinite Diffliſion, where the Mind 

Conceives no Limits; undiftinguiſh'd Void, 

Inyariable,. where no Land-Marks are, 

No Paths to guide Imagination's Flight. 


 - 
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Willem and Aae, 


IB A * * A D. 


\/c WAS at the ſilent Midnight-Hour, 
When All were faſt aſleep; 


In glided Margaret's grimly Ghoſt, 
And ſtood at William's Feet. 


\ 


Her Face was like an April Morn, 


Clad in a wintry Cloud. SALE 
And Clay-cold was her Lilly: Hand, 
That held her ſable Shroud. 
lia 2 So 
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So ſhall the faireſt Face appear, Plies ? 
When Youth and Yeaps are flown : 

Such 1s the Robe that Kings muſt wear, 
When Death has reft their Crown. 


Her Bloom was like the ſpringing F now 
'L hat ſips the ſilver Dew : 


T * Roſe was budded in her Cheek, 
Juft opening to the View. 


But Love had, like the Canker- Worm, 
Conſum'd her early Prime: 

The Roſe — pale, and leſi her Cheek; 

She dy'd before her Time. 


William and MarGARET 


Awake! She cry'd, thy True Love calls, | 7 : 

| Come from her Midnight Grave: Dh 

Now, let thy Pity hear the Maid. 7 
Thy Love refus'd to fave. _ 


This is the dumb and dreary Hou, 
When injur'd Ghoſts complain p „ % „ fin 3 
When yauning Graves give up their Dead 
To haunt the faithleſs Mn. 


Bethink Thee, Villum, of thy Fault, 
Thy Pledge, deten had 5 97 
And give Me back my Maiden Vo, 
And give Me back my Troth, 
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hy did you promiſe Love to Me, 


And not that Promiſe keep ? 


3 2 5 Why did You ſwear my Eyes were Bright, 


Yet leave thoſe Eyes to weep ? 


"How could You ſay my Face was Fai _ 


And yet that Face forſake ? 


ps 22 could 'You win my Virgin Heart, 
: Yet leave that Heart to break? 


; | y did Lou fay my Lip was ſweet, 
„ 5 "And made the Scarlet w_ 


* — 


| Belieye the flattering Tale? 


a 


5 8 
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That Face, alas! no more is Fair; 4 Hh 
| I. 
Thoſe Lips no longer Red: vg 
| 7 
Dark are my Eyes, now clos'd in Death, : 4 
And every Charm is fled. 4 
The hungry Warm my 1 is; : | 
; | 


This Minding Sheet I wear: £ 5:60 
And cold and weary laſts our Night, 4 | 
Till that Laſ? Morn' appear. "4 


But hark ! — the Cock has warn d Me hence; 
| A long and laſt Adieu! eee : 
Come, ſee, falſe Man, how low She lies, E 


k | 
| » i : : a 3 
Who dy'd for Love of You. #” > 
, E * 1 
al 1 The 
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The Lark ſung loud; the NMoming ſmil d, 
And rais'd her gliſtering Head- 1 2 
Pale Viſliam quak d in every Limb, 
And raving left his e. 


He hy'd Him to the fatal Har, | 1 
Where Margaret's*Body lay: 

And ſtreteh'd Him on:the Graſs-green Turf, b 
That wrap'd her breathlefs Clay. 


And thtice Hesel d on Margaier O N ame, 
And thrice he wept full ſore : 

Then laid his Cheek to her cold . 2 
And Word ſpoke never more. 7X i 
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